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Oh Woman | Woman ! N Woman E- 

Sure Nature made Thee to temper Mon,” nd 
Me had been Briites without Ton. 
Angels are painted fair to look lie Ton.. 
There's in You dll that we believe of Heaven, 
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Gentlemen and Ladies 
YORKSHIRE, 47 
KINGSTON Upon Hull, : 


And the TOWN of 


NEWCASTLE upon Tyne: 
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And the following Sheets, 

AE HUMBLY Dz DicaTED : 
By Thew Obedient 

mofl Humble Servant, 
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PROLOGUE 


To be v o E x in a 


A n 


9 ERRHAPS few here remember in a Cloke, 
They euer heard there was a Prologue [joke 
| But faith you need not wonder much about it; 
For. not bing aged a- days is done without it. 
The craſty Stateſman, with Infinuation, 

#þa clamours at the Grievance of the Nation 5 
His Aout h b'ing flopt with Sugar- Soy Preferment, 
Which is allow'd to have a ſovereign Charm in th 
He gals the Patriat Garment over bis Eyes , 
Ang then be fees no Harm int. 
The Quack, that Torturer of Deſtiny, 

Wha fures by Chance, and Kills by Recipe ; 
His Bill; with Aids, Alculies. and Shams, 
Expreſsd by crabled Qunces, Scruples, Dramt 
tell you the Meaning ont, if vn %, bg 


Mac Jahn the, Phize Maker, with."zealous Cant 
Wis wou'd ow; move 4 Rock” of MF nf /1.l 
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PROLOGU E. 
Tf you examine all that he has ſpoke, 
There's nothing in his- Oh - Lord - but à Cloke: 
Nay, I my ſelf am but an aut ae Cloke +: © 
D'you think I play for Pleaſure ? That't a Foke: 
Or plague my Head with M hims, or Fragick Whining? 
No, Playing is the Cloke--Bui--Money is the Lining. 
This, in ſhort, is the Subject of my Theme, I 
| That few Things really are as they de ſeem. 7 A 
Our Playing's bad, yet ſeems with Fancy fraught; *Y 
Or appears good — yet really is flark nought, 
So where the ſcurvy Fault lies — if you fmake i, 
Think it but Outfide all -- aud pray nom .- Clokg its 
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| Dramatis Perſonz. 


| Boagrwrr, An old 3 wh 
' Country. Gentleman, 


es 1 D, A Captain Bak 
u . Dragoon. 


Fl ash, His Man, a pert Fellow. Achu 
Corporal. = ; WS; 1 : 
Recruits, 
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Aa | Boaſtwit's Daugbter, Whet 
in Love with Gayford. 


Lioba Her Bet 5 Maid, id, Vandersly 
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Love at firſt Sight: 
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SCENE, Boaſtwit's Houſe, 
Enter Gayford and Flaſh, 


Flaſh. „Wie Sir, does your Reſo- 
lution hold of Riding out 
this Afternoon 3} _ 

is No, I haye ſome more parti» 
chlar Buſineſs keeps me at home, 
Fla/h. May a Man N io gueſs, 
fir; without Offenes? bag, 
b d 


— 


Management. 1 


tertain'd ſome kind Thoughts of the Old 


"T4 ' by * 
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Gay. Yes, ſince it may poſſibly re- 
quire a little of your Vn in the 
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Flaſh, T'm confirm'd, Sir, you has en- 


Gentleman's Daughter, Mrs. Aurelia: 
I have obſerv'd the amorous Glances as 
you've fat at Dinner : How you have 
ſhot Fire at her from your Eyes ; gaz'd 
on her till you've forgot what you 
were about ; given Anſwers as if you 
had been playing at croſs Queſtions, and. 
cut your Fingers inſtead of your Meat 3 
call'd for Beer, and drank juſt in the 
ſame Place of the Cup that ſhe did. 


* 


AIR I. VALENTINE's Day in a Morning. 


How filly a Mortals a Lover! 
What odd fooliſh Things muſt he do, 
The Warmth of his Flame to diſcover, 
And prove that his Paſſion is true ? 
For Women, capricious by Nature, 
In Love, of 10 Reaſon will hear : 
27 hev torment and perplex the poor Creature, 
To To att "e wild Pranks” of Dar 
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N F 7 bf 
Say. Thou haſt a penetrating Judgy 
ment, I find; and doſt convince me I'm 
in Love: But is it not very ſtrange I have 
been here this Fortnigh,, and can't con- 
verſe wich her, but by Signs? 
Flaſh. Twill be difficult, Sir, to get 
an Opportunity: Her Father has had a 
ſtrict Eye over her ever ſince you've been 
in the Houſe. I have had ſome Talk 
with her Maid (with whom and me 
there is ſome Familiarity ) and ſhe ſays 
ſhe has ventur'd to commend: you to her 
Lady without offending her. 
[ Aurelia croſſes the Stage.] 
Gay. That may be of Service. Ha ! 
ſee where ſhe goes croſs the Hall: III 
follow and ſpeak to her. Hark ye, 
Flaſh, do you wait hereabouts; and if 
the old Gentleman comes this Way, be 
diligent. Amuſe him ſome how, while L 
make uſe of this Opportunity. | 
| : [ Exit Gayford. 
Plaſh. That is to ſay, banter the ola * 
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Fellow, while I make Love to his Daugh-- 
ter. A mighty ſincere Way of proceed- = 
ing, truly | But fo it is, we Wits (for 1! * 


140 

muft have the Vanity to think my 
ſelf one) generally meet with fuller 
Purſes than our own to find us Em- 
ployment. And Thanks to the Exam- 
ples of the World, I am not the 
firſt Politician who has carried Brains 
for his Maſter, 


AI R II. Tous, I cannot. 


Tho Invention be wanting, if Money's your 
(F riend, 
Tour Buſineſs is eafily dune: 
For Lucre Ten Thouſand wou d on you 
( attend, 
And through all ſervile Offices rum: 

If Gold be in View, 

They'll ſwear to be true 
And will all your Defires obſerve : 
But . if your Purſe fail, 

Never hope to prevail; 
For 'tis That, and not you, whom they 
| ( ſerve. 


| Odfo, the old ESR Now muſt 1 
put on a wonderful grave Face, and talk 
We "wy e | 


_ Emer, - 


r 
Enter Boaſtwit. 


Your Worſhip's moſt humble Servant. þ 


Boaſt. O | Mr. Flaſh ! how d ye? 
how d' ye ? Where's your Maſter ? 


Flaſh. I believe he's walk'd into — 
Garden to take the Air, Sir. 


Boaſt. Very well, very well: I am 
going co ſpeak to my Daughter; and 
then tell him 1 ſhall be at his Servida; | 


[ Going. 

Flaſh. [ Bowing.] Your Worſhip hag. 
the Keputation of the wiſeſt, worthieſt, 
beſt Gentleman in theſe Parts, Pray, 
Sir, does your Worſhip think there's” 
any likelihood of a Peace between che 
Turks and the Ruffians ? 


Boaſt. Ha ! ba ! ha! Twrks and Ruf- 
fans What have you © or 1 to do 
with either? 


Flaſb. Your Worſhip will pardon my - 
Curioſity ; for you are all Goodneſs, I 1 
was juſt thinking the Paterre at the End 
of your Worſhip's Garden was the berg 


tifulleſt Thing I ever favs Of "hp Find. 


on cog — 


- 
* 1 
g — 4 
„ 1 


> | k 4 
e 


* 1 
_ 
, 

. 
©. wa 


Wk 6 14 

3 | Boaſt. What a Digreſſion is here, from 
che Turks and Ruſians to the Paterro 
1 in my Garden 

A Hub. I hope your Worſhip will for- 

1 give me. I have never had an Oppor- 
2 tunit to thank your Worſhip for my 
=T generous Entertainment here. | 
== Boaſl. Thou' rt welcome, thou'rt wel- 
WE. come. Hlaſhj ſay no more 'on't. Go to 
the Butler, and get a Glafs of Wine after 
thy Dinner. 

Flaſh» The ſpreading Branches of your 
Worſhip's Generoſity overſhadow the 
hümble Soil of my Gratitude. But if 1 
thought I ſhould: not be too bold, I 
would deſirce one Favour of your 
Worſhip. 

Boaſt. Hey | What is. it ? Speak, 
Man b 

3 Vour Worſhip is dend 
1 00 good to pardon this Intruſion : 
= Bi I dare not lay fo great an Obliga-- 

By % to my Capacity; which, added to 

er Favours, will wholly deprive me 


of "the Powep to make N 2 
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J 
Boaſt. Prithee, have done with this 
Preamble; and tell me what chou ai 
to lay ; I'm in haſte. 
Flaſh. Your Worſhip's humble Ser⸗ 
vant. I dare hardly be fo bold, tho I bk 
rely much on your Worſhip's Goodneſs. w- 
May I preſume to ask how long your = 
Worſhip's Lady has been dead ? 5 
Boaſt. How long my Worſhip's Lady 
has been dead ! Did ever one hear the 
like ? I took him for a Fe ah 
good tolerable Senſe, _ 
Flaſh. 1 was afraid I ſhould Bade 
your Worſhip's Anger at the Candle of 
my Ignorance: But I hope your Wor- 


ſhip's ſingular Diſcretion will extinguiſh 
the Snuff of Impertinence, 


Boaſt. Zooks ! the poor Fellow's mady b : 
he has been reading ſome vile Poetry; .Y 
- fucked in the Venom of ſome unrightes —_ 
ous Play-Books ; and quite poyſoned his | _ 
Underſtandipg, - 


Euter a Servant. 8 
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K Boa. Odſo I 1 had forgot bun: I 
; = muſt go ſend my 280 Service to 
1 my Lord. 
3 = Ex. Boaſtwit il Servant, 
| | Fr ASH alone. 

Flaſh. This was lucky ; For, in 
. ſhort, my Aſſurance and Fund of Inven- 
. tion were both near exhauſted. Hows- 
ever, tho this old Gentleman fancy him- 
ſelf very wiſe, I don't doubt, ſince we 
are in for it, but thoſe two Qualifica- 
tions will gain our Point, ſpight of 
his Care. h | 


A IR III. Weave: cheated the Parſon, 


By Impudence what mighty Things are 
( obtain'd, 

Which 10 Rhetorick without it could ever 
( have gain d: 

Loo around into every Condition and 
[State, 
2 owl find tis the readieſt Road to ba 
| ( Gr Sf - 

Aud as Money tis tr, 
Is my principal Vico, 
n 


Flas He 


A 


[9] 
Euter Au relia and Gayford after her. 


Aur. Either I love this young Sol- 
dier, or my being debarr'd the Liberty 
of his Converſation makes me cover 
it ſtrangely : I've been clofe Priſoner 
ever ſince he came into the Houſe, and 
never have ſeen him but at Meal 


Times; and yet Reſtraint does not 
leſſen my Concern for him. 


AIR IV. Glide ſwiftly on. 


Dear Cop Ii p, thy Aſiſtance tend, 
And eaſe my anxious Heart; 


, 
A ſ[ympathetick Paſſion ſend, 
Aud wound him with thy Dart. 


Ha he follows me- This does not 
diſpleaſe me at all. 


Cay. Pardon me, Madam, I have 
preſumed on your Solitude. I'm come 
to ſollicit you in an Act of Mercy; 


> 


tis the Releaſe of a Priſoner confined 
x, your Suit = 
oct c _— 
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Aur. At mine, Sir! The Gentleman 
muſt have Recourſe to the Law then. 

Gay. Twou'd be more Charity, Ma- 
dam, to allow him Articles of Com po- 
ſition, ſince he fairly confeiles the Debt, 
and humbly ſues. for Favour. 

Aur. Oh ! no Compounding without 
Advice of Council, Sir. But pray what 
melancholy unfortunate Perſon is this ? 
For I'm an utter Stranger to all Affairs 
of that Nature, 

Gay. My Concern, Madam, ſpeaks a. 
near Ftiend of mine, 


2 
AIR V. Twxrvp Side. 


When hot Rays &er a Flower extend, 
It aroops and ſeems dead for a Time, 
"Till Rejreſpment of Showers deſcend, 
It revives, and looks ſtili in its Prime 5 
So J. by Love's Anguiſh oppreft, 
I hen firugghng Cares did ariſe, 


| _ Relieve the ſad Pain of my Breaſt, 


Aud diſplay the bright Sen of your 
1 


ann 
Aur, Your Heart ! I've had "Hans 
ſuch fooliſh Imagination in my Head 


from your Behaviour. However, Sit, if 
it will aequit me of further Trouble, 


- I willingly releaſe the Priſoner you 
ſpeak of. f 

Gay. Only the Trouble of receiving 
the Incumberance you have on it, Ma- 
dam; Love is a kind of an honeſt 
18 and will pay as far as tis able. 

Aur. I'd rather, methinks, Sir, this 
Suit were fairly dropt between us 35 or, 
if I ſhould be perſuaded to proceegy 
how ſhould I be aſſured you won 
make uſe of falſe Evidence ? 

Gay. By your being Judge in your 
own Cauſe, Madam ; and, I hope, if L 
have your. own Voice for it, you'll al- 
low my Claim co be juſt, Ha! I 
hear the old Gentleman ; I mult 
withdraw. 

Aur, Well, Sir, I'm without Hows of 
having Time to decide this Matter now ; 
but I'll take it into Conſideration, ſome 
other Time you may expect my Anſwer. 
Your Servant, Sir, 


8 


—— "I. 


AIR 


Eu 


A 1R VI. Laſs of St. Oſyth, | 


„ 
I * 


© Charmer, hear my Moan, 
My Boon do not deny ; 
I you'll not be my Own, 
Your Martyr I muſt die: 
Remember that my Love, 
To you Was ever true; 
J cau't my Paſſion move, 
"Tis fix't "till Death on you. 


If you my Life will ſave, 
Recerve me in your Arms; 
Or /ink me in my Grave, 
A Vithtm to your Charms: i 
Aud when I'm dead and gone, 
Let this then be your Guiae; 
Engrave it on ny Tomb, 
For you lig and dy. 


* 


Kone 
a s. "3 


Exit Geyford. 

Aur. A pretty Fellow, pray Cupid I 
bent down right in Love with him. 
Enter Boaſtwit, ] | 4 


My Father here ! What comes inta WY, 


Head ? 
NE 
A 


CS 
n 
* * * 
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Boaſt. Daughter, I was coming to talk 
to vou. | 

Aur. My Duty, Sir, was juſt bringing 
me to you to impart a Thing of Moment 
to you. 

Boaſt. Ha ! what is it? 

Aur. You have entertained a young 
Gentleman an Officer in your Houſe. 

Boaſt. J have ſo - well — what of him? 

Aur, Pray hear me patiently Sir: I can't 
tell how my Conduct privileg'd him, but he 
has had theConfidence to makeLove to me, - 

Boaſt. What is't I hear? Oh Ingratitude! 
he ſhan't ſtay an Hour longer in my Houſe; - 
not a Moment longer. 

Aur. Don't diſcover this ſudden Paſſion, 
Sir ; but ſeem to take little Notice of it 
till you find an Opportunity to get rid of 
him handſomely; eſpecially fince my Duty 
has prevented all Danger. 

Boaſt. No, no, no, he ſhall go, I fay; he 
ſhall march, Bag and Baggage, I am wiſe . 
Daughter; very wiſe, and won't be oyer- 
reach'd ; the antient Family of the Boaſt+ 
Wits never was over-reach'd, He is a dan- 


gerous Fellow, and may compaſs his Ende 
| | Ws ang 


191 
one Time or other, if he has ſuch Thoughts 
in his Head. There are Things call'd 
Charms, Bribes, and Love - Poder; there- 
fore he ſhall go, I ſay; he ſhall 
march. 

Aur. Conſider, Sir, he's a Gentleman, 
a Soldier, and may reſent ſuch Indignity. 
Boaft. Why then, Fil be wiſe ftill, 
Daughter; like a prudent Monarch, III 
keep the War out of my own Dominions; 
he ſhan't invade me at home. I reſpe& 
the Cloth as much as any Man; but I 
don't care to be plundered by them. 


- Aur. Bur ſach a raſh Proceeding, Sir, 
may give People Room to ceuſure me. 


Boaſt. T don't care, I tell you; I don't 
care, I thap't be ſaie, while he makes 
his Campaign hereabouts : But he ſhall 
ſtrike his Tents, and march immediate- 
ly from hence; and fo I'll this Mo- 
ment tell him. Make Love to my 


ee 
Exit Boaſtwit. 
AURELIA ſola. 
car. So ! I have purchas d my Lid 


beaty by this Stratagem; but have loff 
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15 ] 
the Uſe I intended to make of it. How - 


ever 't has freed me from Suſpicion ; 
and that's one Step in my Defign. 


AIR VII. De'el take the Wars, 


2 hus when the Sea is in an Agitation, 
Toſs'd tos and fro by the wav ring Wind, 


It much reſembles my preſent Situation, 
And the Concern of my anxious Mind: 


Grant that the watchful Lover, 
May my Defigns diſcover, © 
And with all his Diligence attempt to ſet 
( me free; 
If Fate auſpicious prove, 
And crown our mutual Love; 
Inſpir'd by foft Alarms, 
TA fly into bis Arms, 
Aud none, none fo bappy then can be as att. 
Exit AUREL1A. 


Enter Flaſh with ® Cheat Bag, Guyfotd 
beating him. Scene 4 Grove, 
© Gay; Sirrah . 
5 gour Fault, and bays 5 198 8 Nn 
f * 28 

n — - 8 
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= "Flaſh. Alas, Sir | Im ſenſible 'tis for 
= .. telling Truth, which you've fairly re- 
| corded on my Shoulders; but, if I had 
known your Mind, I could have told 
you a ſwinging Lis or Two ; that 
the old Gentleman is infinitely well 
pleaſed you have a Paſſion for his Daugh- 
ter ; that your Miſtreſs is a very kind 
faithful Lady; and took great Pains to con- 
ceal your Deſign from her Father; and 
that all this came about by the Wheel 
of Fortune; or, if you pleaſe, Sir, you 
may believe that I diſcovered it —— 
But really, Sir —— ' 


Gay. No, I'm a Coxcomb, a vain Aſs, 
that could hope to ſucceed there; had 
ſhe receiv'd me coldly, I ſhould 8 been 
leſs out of Countenance; but to diſcovet 
it to her Father I looks fo diſdainfully, 
it ſhocks me. Then here's 4 Rogue too 
adds to che Story, chat Im forbid the 
Houſe. 

Flaſb. Sir. I but publiſm the Truth; 
and if you- don't believe me, here comes 
8 to latisfy you. * * 


17 J 
Enter Boaſtwit. 

Boa. Your Servant, your Servant, 
Captain. 

Gay. Vour humble Servant, Sir. 

Boaſt. No, Sir, you are my Daugh- 
ter's humble Servent, I proteſt I wander 
how ſhe could refuſe fo. well built a 
young Man; I'm atraid ſhe reveal'd it 
to me to difſemble her liking; ha! ha! 
ha! Harkee, Sir, have not I uſed you 
civily, and entertain'd you like a Gene» 
tleman in my Houſe ? Ha | 


Gay. Ves, Sir, you have laid >revcdy 
Obligations on me than my humble 


Thanks can pay. 
Boaſt. Very well Sir ; 'vety well And: 
you in Return would  fteal away my 
Daughter 1 Now did you really deſign. 
me the Honour to become my Son in 
Law Pinout 4458 
Gay. I muſt pl I Ba. Sir. 5 
Boaſt. Sir; your moſt. humble Servant; 
iba Honour was too great, I do afſyrs 
you. But pray, Sir, ſince we are exter'd 
into Conference about this Affair, Whas 
* may you have? 


D 5 305 


5 


Www Ow 


done. Let me ee," let me lee — 4 1 


[18 ] 

Gay. I'm a younger Brother, and have 
no Eſtate but my Honour, 

Boaſt. Better and better, frank and 
honeſt ! Pray, what Fortune might you 
expect wi h my Daughter? 

Gay. Ten Thouſand Pounds. 

Boaſt. Hum! And what Jointure do 
you deſign to make ber? 

Gay. My Love, | 

Boaſt. No, I dont like that! there are 
too many ſtarve on that Jointure already: 
Now I'll warrant ſhe, like a perverſe co- 
vetous Baggage, expects a Settlement e- 
qual to her Fortune. The Girl comes 
of a wiſe Generation ; tis not in the 
Fate of the Boaſtwits to be over reach'd. 

Gay. Well, Sir; I confeſs my Error, 
and want of Merit to deſerve her, and 
ſhall give you no farther trouble. 

. Beaſt. Why, that's well ſaid, Here 
bad forgot too, ſhe has ſent you 
back the Letter you bribed her Maid to 
deliver. That is a Copy of it; ſhe 
k-eps the Original, leaſt you ſhould 
have che Confidence to deny what you've 


& 0 2 expe} 
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« expect you will be ſurpriz d and 
ſo forth, Gayford. Ay, this is it; there 
Sir ! Your Servant, your Servant. 

: Exit Boaſtwit. 
Cay. The Letter, I brib'd her Maid 
to deliver! What Myſtery's this ! I ſent 
no Letter. A Woman's Hand ! By 
Cupid, it muſt be her o.. 

Flaſh. Read it, read it, Sir : I don't 
rightly comprehend the Matter; but I 
have ſome pleaſing Ideas about it. 

Gay. [Reaps.] I expect you will 
« be ſurpriz d at this Proceeding ; in 
* which, I confeſs, you may think me 
„ to blame : But it Love be what tis 
s feign'd to be, from the Merit of a 
© fincere Paſſion, there ſtill may be Hopes 
« for the aſſiduous Gayford.” Tis lo ; © 
ſhe has certainly amuſed her Father out 


of Policy; and ſent this to excuſe her- 
ſelf, and undeceive me. Dear, kind 


Creature | Td give all Tm worth to 
be 1atisfy'd. 

Flaſh. Say you fo, Sir ? Come, ad- 
vance for, e > : I'll hazard, 
tho' it be a Drubbing ; and I'd rather 

D. 2 - my 


T3 

mv Fate depended on any thing than a 
Woman's Conſtancy. | 

Gay There, there are five Guineas : 
In make 'em Ten if we ſucceed. 

Flaſh, A handſome retaining Fee 
Five more you fay, "Sir ! Remember 
your Promiſe. Let me think a little --- 
Oh! I have it---- Pray, Sir, do you go 


and get your Letter ready, While I pre- 


pare my ſelf for this Exploit. 
Exit Flaſh. 


Gay. Shine but aulpicious on me, 
Fortune ! I have no more to ask. 


A I R VIII. nn be kind. 


Croat Gad of Love ! my Ardour 9 
Grant that my Hupes ſiuceſaſul prove | 


Let not ſa true a Paſſion periſb, 


| But crown with Foy my conſtant Love. 


[ Exit Gar. 

Enter Aurelia and Liddy, 8 885 
Aur. Well, Liddy, T ſhall marcy. this 
Mau when all's done. | 
Lid You had better marry him, Ma- 


dam, before all's done : But, methinks, 


after 


Tar) © 


after what you've done, tis odd to 
talk on't. 

Aur, O | thou'rt a filly Girl, and 
can'it not penetiate into the Fallacy 
of the World. I tell thee every thing 
I have acted has advanced the Buſineſs ; 
for while my Father does not ſuſpect me, 
T ſhan't want Opportunities to bring my 
Deſigns about with my Lover. 

Lid. I tear you'll find it difficult, Ma- 
dam ; for your Father's very cautious, 
and examines ſtrictly who comes and 
Soes. 

Aur. So much the better; he'll be 
the eaſier deceiv'd. I'll try the Wit 
of a Woman for once: I tell thee, Girl, 
I do love this handſome young Soldier, 
and muſt and will have him, Nay, and 
what ſeems moſt ſtrange to you, my Fa- 
ther himſelf ſhall tell him ſo ; the very 
How, where and when he ſhall have me. 

Lid. Nay, Madam, you have ſurpaſe'd © 
my little Wit already. 

Aur. Aye, aye, thou'rt 2 ſhallow 
Creature, Come, fing your laſt new 
Song ; every Thing is pleafing now. 
chat has the Sound of Love in it. 
AIR 


[22] 


4 1 R IX. A new Tune. 


Love is a pretty, pretty Thing ; 
A little God; a little King ; 
Soft and eaſy are his Chains, 
Alt is bleſf where Curip reigns. 


Jz SssIN DA, tho ſhe cruel be, 
Nor let's my Paſſion move her : 

T dare not wiſh my Heart were free, 
It is ſo ſweet to love ber. 


Enter Boaſtwit and Flaſh diſeuiſed. - 

_ Boaft, Here, Daughter, Mr. Cockbrain 
has ſent you. a Preſent by this honeſt 
Fellow. 
Flaſh, My Landlord, Madam, gives 
his humble Service to you; and has 
ſent yon ſome young Pheaſants and 
Patridges. 

Aur. Take them, Lida), and carry 


them to the Cook. 
Exit Liddy, and returns. 


Flaſh. Madam, Madam ! _ 
1 ; [ Shews a Litter. 


| Boaſt. Well, and how does Mr. Cock- 


brain, Friend ? Ha : 1 bane!) 
7 7 | | .. 


[230 
Flaſb. Thank your Worſhip ; ; I. left 
him well ; he was going a hunting, 
Madam, Madam. Aae. 13 
Boaſt. A hunting: Why, I thought 
he had been laid up with the Gout. 
Flaſh. Sbud, I ſhall betray my ſelf, 
He has been bad, Sir; but he's mend. 
d : Madam, Madam! [ Afide.] © 
Aurelia takes the Letter, 
Aur. Ha! what does this mean; 
O' my Life tis Gayford's Man! How 
I admice him for his Contrivance | 
[ Opens the Letter.) IT find he has 
cenceiv'd me right. Now for one 
Stratagem more- I am amaz'd ! What's 
here ? Gayford ! 
Flaſh. What a Plague does ſhe mean 


S 
Aur. See, Sir ! if this confident Man 


has not had the Preſumption to ſend' me 
a Letter, notwithſtanding . has been 


ſaid to him ! 5 
Mong Ha Death the has ae: 


d all again! 


; 24] 

Flaſh. So am I too. 'Sbud, would 
J could get into my Basket, and carry 

y ſelf away ! Dear kind Creature, 

with a dace ! Wou'd I were out of 
her dear kind Hands. 

Boaſt. Hark ye, Sirrah, Sirrah, Sirrah ! 
How. came you by this Letter ? 

Aur. Come by it, Sir! Why, 'tis his 
own. Man. 


Boaſt. Hay 
[ Looking at Flaſh 
Flaſh. A Devil of her Tongue 
Would ſhe'd be ſpeechleſs an Hour or 
two : I'm in a fine Pickle. | 
Boaſt. O deviliſh Rogue sirrah, 
III have you carbonaded with a Coach 
Whip, and pickled after it: I will fo. 
Aur. No, pray, Sir, let me beg his 
Pardon; without doubt his Maſter has 
contended him to't. But pray tell 
your Maſter he's miſtaken in me all 
this while; Tm not a. Nenn, be 
takes me for. 1322 , 
Boaſt. Aye, go, Surah, 20 tll kim 
he's an impudent Fellow; g6, get 
SN you 


25 J 
you gone, you Rogue, and thank my 
Daughter. | "f 
| [ Exit Flaſh. | 9 

Aur. I thought, Sir, he had told you 1 
he would deſiſt in his fooliſh Purpoſey 5 
and give me no furcher Trouble. = 
Boaft. Why, I proteſt ſo he faid; 
but there's no Beliet in Man. Well, 
'tis a wicked lying World we live in; 
a confident Age 


AIR >= LoNDoON is a fine Town. 


Oh ! Lying's ſuch a Faſhion grown 
Among all Sorts of Men, 
Collect the Words of all the Town, 
There's ſcarce one true in ten- 
For Lawyers, Cits, nay Dapper Wits, 
In this Point all agree ; 
One lies by Priviledge of Trade, 
Aud H on ber for bis Fee. 


8 | „ 
, Aut «+ 
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Aur. I muſt confeſs Sir, I never knew 


uch Aſſurance But I hope, Sir, my Con- 
duct in this Affair, has given you an 
entire Satisfaction of my Duty. 


Boaſt. It has fo, my Aurelia; and 1 
will repoſe ſuch Confidence in thee, 
thou ſhalt keep the Writings of thy 
Fortune in thy own Hand; thy Uncle's 
Will, and the Deed of Settlement that 
gives thee 4000 Pounds at the Day of 
Marriage, * There, take my Keys, and 
lock 'em up in thy own Cabinet ; thou 
do'ſt inherit the ancient Wit of thy Fa- 


mily; the Boaſtwits have been wiſe for 
many Generations. 


Aur. So, this is half my Purpoſe ef- 
fected, now ro improve it ; nay, Sir, this 


is not all that confident Man attempted 3 
he has been ſo bold as ſend: me Word 
he would be ready with a Friend or two, 


at Candle-Light this Evening, to receive 


me from the Parlour Window over the 


Garden, and convey me from wy jea- 
lous Ey'd Father. WAI 


a . 


— 


r 
Boaſt. Oh ! un paralell d Impudence | 
Was ever the like heard | | ©. 

Aur, I can't tell how Qightly you 
may think of it, Sir; but you can't ima» - 
gine how much I 17 it to Heart. 

Boaſt. I do believe thee, poor Girl! 
how tender ſhe is ot her Duty! but pri- 
thee don't grieve, don't fret thy ſelf a- 
bout it it; let me alone I'll rattle him 
off. 755 * fy by 
Aur. Do, Sir, and tell him from me, 
that if he offer to come there, he ſhan'c 
fail to be met with. 

Boaſt. I'll warrant thee, I'll give it 
him home; but prithee don't venture 
thy ſelt abroad while he remains here- 
abouts. Leave it to me, I'll try who has 
moſt Wit he, or I.-Jealous Ey'd Father! 
A DOB, I ſhall ſee him hang'd, 

Exit Boaſtwit. 


Aur, Well, I warrant you wonder at 

this too ? | 

oF _ Tos Yes by my Troth Madam, I'm 
>, Bs A 
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'- Aur. Go, you Ideot is not this better 
than being lock'd up ? Beſides, have I 
not by this Stratagem got Poſſeſſion of 
my - own Fortune ? which is above half 
the Bauſineſs effected · 

Lid. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I begin 
to have a Gueſs at your Meaning; but 
what could you deſign, Madam, by the 
Story of the Parlour Window ? 

Aur, Thour't a ſhallow Wench, I find, 
why, the Deſign is, that it he has but 
halt the Apprehenſion I hope for, he'll 
know my Meaning by it, and come at 
the Time and Place appointed, 

Lid. What then, Madam ? 

Aur. Why then, Fool, I 1 venture all 
to go along with him. And now you 
underſtand me, I hope ! b 

AIR Xl. The Twitcher. 
if my Gayford prove true, 
Then Father adieu, 
To your Locks aud Reſtraint there's an 
Por what Woman can bear ¶ End, Sir; 3 
The. dark State of Deſpair, 


| When a blooming young hanged attends - 


Lid, 


2 ES. * 


cy 


7 


ut, dear Madam, I hope 
won't leave me behind you. * 


Lid, B 


129 


Aur. That would be a terrible T. „ | 


in 


Come il Fe Gitl. 


f 


Men to rule over us cat ne er 


be fit, 


Since I'll ſoon prove we Women have 


( moſt Wit 
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ACT l. SckNxE 1 


Enter Gayford, finging. 
AIR XII. Young PuiLokEr. 


IJ AT can this charming, 
To Love alarming, © 
Falſe Inconſtant mean? 

Sbe kindles up the Fire, of ſoft Deſire, 
Then quenches it again 
Thus when the Air, ſerene and fair, 

Freſh Warmth and Vigour gives; 
7 Clouds ariſe, obſcure the Skies, 
Our Soul the C bange receives. 


All my Spring Tide of Hopes ſunk 
again, even to an Ebb of Deſpair | 
That can this dear charming fickle 


Wyman mean ? A perfect April Day, 


when a Man may as ſoon gueſs at the 
Weather, as at her Humour: Firſt to 
encourage 


[3] 
encourage my Addreſs, and then reveal 
it to her Father ; next to impoſe this 
Scroul on him to excuſe herſelf ; and 
now to reveal my Letter, is what 1 


have not Cunning enough to compre- | 
hend, 


Enter Boaſtwit. 

Booſt. So, Sir, your Servant, your 
Servant, Captain. Hark you, Sir, are 
you not a very impudent Fellow ? 
Ha l | | 

Gay. What you - pleaſe, Sir, 4 
Boaſt. What I pleaſe, Sir 1. — I am 
not pleaſed ; nor ſhan't be pleaſed, 
I fay, Sir, you are a very potent 
Perſon, 1 
Gay. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Boat. Zoons, Sir, a Ruſh for your 
Service: I want none of your Ser- 
vice; nor my Daughter neither, Sir. 
Did not you tell me you were con- 
vinc'd of your Error, and would deſiſt 
in your Purpoſe ; and I don't know 
what idle Stuff beſides ? * 
Cen, Tis, poſſible I might, :, 


*# 
"I | . 


58.3. 


Ls 
' Booſt. Is it fo, Sir ? And is it not poſe - 
ſible. for one of you young Fellows to 
keep your Words? Muſt every Body be 
= like your Taylor and your Semp- 


AIR XIII. Ladies of LoN DON. 


Taung Fellows of late, 
Ae ſo, wnpudent grown ; / 
They, regard. wether + 
Honour nor Conſcience : 
For aftes they've cheated 
A bubbled the, Town, 
Their: Debis, they repay 
Hub bald Nanfenſe :. 
They lie and they ſwear _ 
To put. be ill Day,” ö; 
Aud protell that their Us 
. Rents. are not due, Sir; 
But if the Tear round 
vu Hoould wait for. 0ur cee 
Ne one. W ord would you *. 
| 7 will true, Sir. 1 


But come, thour't 4 pretty kelb abr f 
be. an A 15 tell you, tis a perverſe 
Baggage, 


- 
N 
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Baggage, and won't be caught ; my own 
Child to 2 Hair; a right Boaft: wet / Pris 
thee don't cudgel thy Brains any more 
abour her. 


Gay. I believe I ſhall take your Coun 
ſel, Sir. 


Boaſt. Why ay, do, he won't be ſole, 
Sir ; the Parlour Window won't do; it 
really won't, Captain; and yet it was a 
well laid Plot. Subtle Rogue l this Eve- 
ning at Candle-light, with a Friend or 
two, ready to receive her. Was't not 
ſo, Captain ? Ha, you cunning Toad 

ou, 

Gay. Ha, by all that's charming ſome 
Plot of her's. [ Aſide. 
Baal. Nay, don't be ſurpriz d at the 
Diſcovery ; but try her, cry her ; the 
bid me tell you, you ſhar't fail to be 
met with, --- ne'er fear, ſhe'll leap into 
your Arms, and run away from * 
lous ey'd Father. : 

Go! by Venus tis ſo! O the Subtle- 
ty of Woman |! Hold, let me not forget 
the Parlour Window over the Garden 


a: Candlelight [4/46 
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Boaſt. Poor Fellow, he has ſome Grace, 
I find, he bluſhes at it; tis pity to 
teize him any longer; well, Captain, {ball 
I-rell my Daughter you'll be punctual ? 
Poor Girl ! ſhe'll impatiently expect you. 
Gay. Pray tell her, Sir, I have been 


apt to put a wrong Conſtruction on her 
Actions; but now I'm better convinc'd, 


and will certainly * her kind Re- 
monſtrance. . 

Boaft, Why, Shed well faid ; be ſure 
you do then: T'll tell her what you 
71 ö you Seng marry my Daughter 1. 


| Exit Boaſtwit. 
Enter Flaſh. 


Flaſh, Well, Sir, what News ? I aw 
the old Gentleman go from you. 

Gay. Conqueſt and Joy, Sirrah ! She's 
my own, Methinks I have have her in 
my longing Arms, ſoft as my Sighs, and 
. wanton as my Wiſhes, 


AIR XIV. Ye Nymphe and Sylyan Go 


— 


H 2 foeet the Charms of Love, 
That do my T ranſports move, 


\ Phile folded in per. Arms,  . 
* 


* 
* 


Be > B+ 
No Danger me alarms; 
But the Height of Bliſs I prove; 

' To find the lovely Fair, 

- Who long has. been my Care, 
Prove kind and true at laſt. 
(Since Doubts can't annoy ) 
Gives me Extacy of Foy,” © 
My Senſes do employ, 

Aud totally deſiray' - 
The Thoughts o/ Sorrows” paſt. 


This Evening at Candlelight ſhe bids me 
be ready to receive her from the Parlour 
Window over the Garden, to convey her 
from her jealous ey'd Father. 

Flaſh. Faith, Sir, I have ſo lately 
eſeap d a Cudgelling in this Affair, that 
you muſt pardon me, if I don't give 
that Credit to this Relation that it may 
poſſibly deſerve. 

Ga. Nay, the more to ada ſhe ' 
ſends me Word, ſhe won't fail to meet 
me, and will impatiently expect me. 

Flaſh. Yes, Sir, and diſcover -it to her 
Father, who won't fail. to ſalute you, 
wich a Blunderbuſs, to return the - Cl», 
vility of your Viſit. Women are very 
myſtetieus, Sir. | 

E 2 AIR 
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AIR XV. Molly Mog. 


jou truft your Repoſe in a Woman, 
I make my ſelf ſure youre deceiv d: 
For they keep their Promiſe with noMan, 
Experience can be but believ d. 
1f you will on this Frolick command me, 
By my Duty I'm forc d to obey ; 
PII try if” my Conrage will ſtand me, 
But faith, Sir, Id much rather flay. 


Gay. Then I may ſuppeſe, Sir, you 
won't venture your ſweet Perſon in this 
Enterprize with me. 

Flaſh Faith, Sir, I am loath to ſtick 
out where there is any Honour to be 
got; but I have no great Opinion of 
eres in the Matter. 

Cay. Woll, Sir, you may uſe your 
Pleaſure; but where are the Corporal and 
the Recruits ? they ll be of Service to me. 

Flaſh. They are drinking below 
Stairs, Sir. 2 

Gay. Let em have Liquor to encou- 
rage them, and „ them together lt 
= move Orders from me, | 


L 37 
Flaſb. 1 ſhall, Sir. 


Enter Aurelia and Liddy meeting 

Aur. Well, Liddy, is every ding in 
| Readineſs ? 
Ti. All, Madam, ſecretly convey d 
into the Parlour Cloſet; and the Gar- 
den Door left a-jarr for him. 
Aur. That's well; if he does but 
come now, ( as certainly he will, if my 
wiſe Father has given him the Hint) 
farewell Solitude and Fetters, and wel- 
come Love and Liberty. Here, Girl, go 
put theſe Writings with che other Things ; 
and ſet the Parlour Window open Ion 4 
Signal. Away, here's = Fathær. 

Lia. I will, Madam. 


oat Enter Boatwit. | ; 
_ Aur. Well, Sir, have you ſeen this 
 cotfident Man ? 


Boat. Ay, ay, 1 have lecturd bim 
off, Girl: I have given it him W 
he'll nger trouble thee again, 1 believe. 7 
Aur. 1 hive yo bes miſtaken * 
e and did you tell him, Sir, of 
bis Aucance to offer to ſteal me away ? 


„222 No wont ——— :D2«4 . l 3 — 


9 C va Boat 


* ** 


Rei Liddy. 


* 1 
ö F Boaſt. I did. Odd ! I would you had 
1 heard how I banter'd the poor Rogue. 
| Hark you, ſays I, Captain, Captain, the 
| Parlour Window at Candle-light won'r do 3 , 
it won't, Sir; it really won't; and yet 
I bid him ty; for, ſays 1 2900 ſhe bid 
me tell you, if you came you ſhan't 
fail to be met with. I rallied him to 
Death. Odd! when 1 ſet my ſelf to it, 
I defy any Body to be wiſer or cun- 
ninger chan me. 


— 
* 4 - 
\ CS 2 
2 . —— — — 
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A IR XVI. Of a a nette Race was Shenkin. 


A neun in ; this World, Sir, 
Ne'er once was yet decerv'd ; 
For by our Mit 
All Men are bit, 
V If 1 may be believ d. With * lal, &c. 


„ 


Aur. And was not he aſham 
ſelf : An audacious Man!! 

Boaſt. Yes, hang him, poor Devil ! he 
look d very fooliſh on't, that's the Truth 
on't, Odd I pitied him, and could not 
find i in my Heart to teaſe him, any longer. 
Aur. Could he ſay nothing for himfelf ? 


Boaſt. ; 
. — *s 
- 


5 11 39 'F 
Boaſt. Very little, very little, poor 


Fellow He bid me tell you, hooked 
made a wrong Conſtry ten " your Ac 
tions; but was now better convinc'a than 


ever, and would certainly obſerve what 
I. had deliver'd, 


Aur, So then, he apprehends me, 1 
find : I hope, Sir, what you have faid to 
him has been ſufficient to let him know 
my Thoughts; for I'll aſſure you I am 
very unealy till I am ſatisty'd. 

Boaſt. Prithee don't be troubled,Child, 
Troth, I believe the poor Fellow will 
mind what's faid to him for his good ; 

but if he rather chuſe ſome Limpid 
Horſe-Pond, or verdant Oak, to ſpeak 
in the Lover's Stile, een let him have 


Night, being Holy-day-night, I promiſed 

the Servants a Fiddle, and leave to dance. 

You'll let your Maid be one, I hope. 
Aur. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall but juſt help 


her to them, 


'* +, Þ 
144 


Exeunt Aur. dad Liddy, 


rage th thir Mirth, Provided it be harmleſs, 
A | Would 


his Will. —— Odſo ! I had forgot to 


me with my Night n and I'll ſend 


Bag. Do, fo, do ſo, I love to encou⸗ 


Would this "M4 Fellow were at 
— Azppo for me, he has ſo diſordered my 
of Fay Exit Boaſtwirs 
1 * + Enter Gayford and . 
_ Gay. The Candles are lighting in the 
Houſe ;* tis now the Time: I have tried the 
Garden - Gate, and tis open; that's a good 
Omen ; and I have placed my truſty 
Centinel at the Corner of the Wall for 
fear of a Surprize. Hark you, if any 
Body falls in your Way, make em Priſo- 
ners of War, that they mayn't alarm the 
Enemy. Come along, Gentlemen. 
[| Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Boaſtwit and Servants. 
Boaſt. So, I am for reviving the an- 
tient Cuſtom of our Country, when Men 
of Eſtates encouraged Mirth and Hoſpi- 
tality in their Families. Come, James, 
ſing me my favourite Song, then PII fee 
Fack dance his Hornpipe, and ſo leave 
| you to your Diverſions. Give me a 
r 33 
Serv. ATR XVII. Black Joke! 
Callanto they may talk of London Town, 
Aua AT in Coaches, and [ed 


- 
N _— 
* 3 E 7 * 
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To Opera, N. and Maſquerade 5 
T 4oubt thoſe People muſt have little Wit, 
Whoſe Taſte ſo polite no Enjoyments can hit, 
Unleſs by th' Indulgence of Idleneſs ſway'd: 
Recreations more ſweet 
Sure the Country can bring, 
When the Birds and the Flowers 
Salute the freſh Spring: 
Nay, at Night when Work's done, 
We with Pleaſure can dance ; 
And as warmly as they. 
We can loomgly glance, 
When we fix our Delight 
Ou a blooming freſh Maid. 


[ After the Song, Smit}'s Hornpipe. ] 


Enter another Servant. 

Sery. O 9 Sir 

Beaſt, Ha! . r s the 
Matter?) 

Serv. I want Breath to tell you; my 
young Miſtreß, Sir ! my young N 
ſtreſs ! ! ——— 

Boaſt. My Daughter 0 ſpeak quickly, 
Sirrab, ſpeak. | 

Serv, O Sir, as I was going into the 
Garden, to get the Cook a little Parſley, 
G I fa 


S 


L 4 
I aw three our four Men carrying her 
along: By this time they are quite 
gone off with her. 

Boaſt. Oh, my Child, a Rape! Trea- 


ſon ! Thieves! I'm plunder'd, get me 


my long Scimiter : Arm yourſelves, and 
follow me. It muſt be theſe ravenous 
Caitiffs, theſe Dragoons. For the future 
I'll give no Quarter to any Thing in 
Red, tho' it be but a Maukin in a red 
Petticoat. | 
Exeunt, 

Enter Gayford, Liddy, Aurelia, and 

Recruits. 

Aur. Well, Captain, you ſes I've ven- 
qur'd to truſt my ſelf in your Hands, 
1 hope you'll be tender of my Re- 


putation. 
Gay. To ſhew you, Madam, I deſign 
Honourably, I intend to reſign the Truſt 
to the next Prieſt ; and I preſume my 
Man has one ready by this Time. 
Aur. Why you would not be fo mad 
as marry me ? 
Gay. Faith, but T will tho', Madam, 


the firſt Thing I do, if it be but to free 
you from Suſpicion, 
MM A1 


F'SY 


AIR XVII. 'Twas within a Furlong, 


Since you, my Dear, are kind, 
And baye all my Doubts remov'd ; 
Tou ſoon ſhall know how truly, 
How tenderly I lb: 
if it be my happy Fate 
To enjoy the married State, 
With you, my Treaſure ! O my Pleaſure 
Then will, be compleat. 
Let Rovers through Inconſtancy 
Their guilty Joys purſue ; 
My Flame ſincere and laſting 
Shall ever be for you: 
| Then. baniſh all Deſpair, 
| And bid adiey to Care; 
- Love never ceaſing, 
Srill increaſing, 


Shall attend my Fair. 


Aur. And run the Hazard of having 
ne'er a Groat with me ? 
Gay. All Hazards, Madam, I am not 
Wh ny z tis ny your Perſon I covet. 
Nay, ſince you are fo generous, 
| . I can't in Honour refuſe going 
with you. Exeunt. 
wong with yc 1 2 * 
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Enter Corporal. 

Corp. What a bloody cold Commiſſion 
has my General ſent me to execute ? But 
thus it is; a Man can never be remarka- 
ble for Courage or Conduct, but imme- 
diately he's detach'd on the moſt difficult 
and dangerous Affairs. IT ſuppoſe he hopes 
to gain the Victory without Bloodſhed ; 
otherwiſe it's likely I ſhould have com- 
manded the main Body, and he ſtaid with 
the reſerfed one: Bat, Thanks ta my 
Boldneſs and Intrepidity, the thund'ring 
Cannon daunts not me : Fate cut me out 
for a Soldier. 


AIR XIX. Miller of MANSFIELD, 


How merry a State does à Soldier Poſſeſs, 
HisLandlord to bill, and hisWaife to carreſs. 
On Aſſurance alone he dares boldly rely, 

Ana the ſiiff formal Modes of the great Ones 


| L 499. 
1 hat tho Martial Rules i Obedience he lack 


Should licence a Cane to be laid on his Back, 
Folks greater than he can as humbly obey, | 
But alas all the ee 2 in the Pay\. 


Nethinke 


PT 


Methinks this Captain of mine ſtays 
long too; I hope he has not deſerted. 
I have often heard of Men running from 
their Colours; but never of a Capiamn 
that run from his Company, except in 
a Battle. Zoons, what have we here! 
This can't be our Army by their Lights. 
O Lord ! it's old Squire Boaſtwit ! What 
thall [do now ? My Heart fails me; 
beſides, there's no getting from them, 
Would I were in the Mouth of a Can- 
non in good earneſt (provided ſhe were 
not charged) to get rid of them. 'There's 
no Remedy left but Policy: I'll een 
counterfeit my ſelf drunk. 
Enter Boàſtwit and Servants. 

Boaſt. Come along, I ſay —— ha! 

here's one of their Accomplices; ſeize 
him, I charge ye ; if he rafnies; knock 
him down. 

Corp. Why, how now, Gentlemian= — 
no Incivility, I hope ---- you're late out 
to Night; but tis fine Weather, and faick 
that made me be out too. 

Boaſt. The Rogue has got drunk for 
Joy. Sirrah, I'll have you hang d; you © 
wy help'd to ſteal my Daughter. 


©. 


Corp. - 


, 
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Corp. Good Lord, what a firange 


World this s ! Your Daughter ! Why 


now I never knew you had one. 

Boaſt. Sit rah, confeſs where my Daugh- 
ter is, or I'll have you put to the 
Torture. 

Corp. If J muſt confeſs, I muſt --- 
But I would not have you credit me; 


for by this | Hiccup.] (Lord how my 
Stomach 1s loaded ) I know no more of 


her than I do of the Emperor of Mo- 
rocco. 

Beaſt. There's nothing to be done with 
this Raſcal ; lock him up in the Coal- 
Place till he be ſober; and ſome of you 
follow me to the Captain's Quarters. 

Liddy croſſes the Stage. 

Ses v. See, Sir, where Mrs. Liday, my 
young Lady's Woman goes. 

Boaſ. Ha! purſue the Baggage: ITI 
blow up the Town but Fll find them. 
Exeunt omnes. 


Re-enter Liddy runnmg, meets Gayford 
and Aurelia. 
Aur. How now, Girl, what's the 
= 4 a = 
Lid 


[4] 

Lid. Oh, Madam, my old Maſter un- 

luckily ſaw me as I was coming 
along, and has purſued me. 


Aur, Well, my Heart never fail'd me 
"till now. 

Gay. Fear nothing, my dear Aurelia, 
Enter Boaſtwit and others. 
Beaſt. Ay, there he is ; ſeize him, 

I fay. | 

Gay. Hold, Sir, I am prepared to re- 
ceive you, ; but before we proceed to 
Hoſtilities, let's parley a little. 

Boaſt. No, Sir, you have violently 
raviſh'd my Daughter from me ; and I 
will hear no Terms till ſhe is ſurrender'd. 

Gay. The firſt Article I except againſt ; 
for while I have her Conſent, I reſolve to 
maintain my Right and Title to her. 

Boaſt. Tis talſe, ſhe did not conſent, 
would not conſent ; you have got her a- 
way meeily againſt her Inclinations,---- 
Oh Aurelia ! Aurelia ! 

Aur. Alas, Sir, I was but one poor 
filly Maid amongſt ſo many Men ; what 
could I do ? | 
Boaſt. I knew thou would'ſt not con- 
| tent poor Gill, I 


Aur. 


0 79 


dp ve 
Aur, Can you forgive me, Sir ? | Knzels. } 
Boaſt. Ay, ay, I do forgive thee with 
all my Heart. 

Aur. Then I muſt: let you know, Sir, 
this naughty Man maile me marry him, 

Boaſt. Hey ! Married! Oh, my Child! 
II ſue a Divorce: I'll trounce him 
thro' all the Courts in Chriſtendom ; 
the Law ſhall do thee Right. Leave him, 
I ſay, 

Aur. Alas, Sir, I dare not for my 
Honour's Sake conſent to leave him 
now ; and, methinks, Sir, I begin to 
love him, and can't be very happy with- 
out him. 

Boaſt. Are not yon a vile Fellow to 

delude a poor Girl ſo? But take her; I 
won't give you Groat with her. 
Aur. Nay, Sir, you were pleaſed to 
give me the Writings of my own 
Fortune, and he has got them from 
me too. | 

Boaſt, Ha l am I over-reach'd then ? 
Let me think, — | 

Lid. Yes, Sir, the Family of the Bopfh: 
wits is over - reach d for o, 


\ 
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AIR 


[ 49 ] 
AIR XX Do not ask me Charming, 


Of Cunning never boaſt, Sir, 
Since now. 'tis plain youre bit: 
You find it to your Coft, Sir, 
'Tis wrong to brag of Vit. 


'Tis wrong to brag, &c. 


Boaſt. Hold your Tongue, you Slut 
And, Sir, you are reſolv'd to maintain 
your Right and Title to my Daugh- 
ter, and her Fortune? 

Gay. As to her Fortune, Sir, I'll de- 
liver you the Deeds; do with them what 
vou pleaſe, and ſtill remain dependant. 
But my dear Aurelia nothing ſhall di- 
vorce fiom me. 

Boaſt. Why, that's generouſly ſaid; I 
begin to like him tod. Down on your 


Kaees, you inſinuating Raſcal, and rife up 


my Heir apparent. 

Gay. This kind Surprize, Sir, brings a 
double Welcome. Thus Fortune's ſtill in- 
dulgent to her Offspring, Love; and hence 
let Men give Way to Female Policy, 


For to our Shame it now muſt be confalt,. 
e 96 hind, « Woman's Wit is beſt, 
. H Al R 
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My future Time fall be employ d, 


> 


1 
AIR XXI. Sure Mairiags is a 
fine N 
GA. 
My Joys are now compleated, 
And all my Fears are der; 


, 


Fal, la, lal, Ge. 
Adieu Deſpair and Fealouſy, 


 Towll ne er torment me more. 
F al, la. 
With Wit, and Beauty thus agorned, 
How happy ſhall I be . 
Aud ail my Care, my charming Fair, 
Shell be to pleaſure thee. Fal, 


A v R. | 


Since my Father has prova kind, 
| Aud my Lover been ſincere; Fal. 
1 bave nie left 10 3 os K. 
Tho once I have offended, 
Pra, Sir, beheve me fith 3 


ne Wer . _ "og | 
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You've had your 1 e 
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Fair Ladies, to jour Judgment, 
And at your Feet T caſt myſelf, 


+ 35-1 


And that is for the Potts + ö; 
Kind Gentlemen, to you, Fal. 
He ſays, That if this Trifle, 
Gives you the leaſt Offence, 
Hell to the Name of Author, 
For-ever quit — F al. 


* ſokiet: 33111 


J have. boaſted of my Wit, | 
But alas I it ua, in vain, Fal. 

In afraid Joutl think that Error, 
1 now purſue again. Fal. 


* 
* 


5 


T1 now ſubmit my Cauſe ; 


For Cenſure, or Applauſe. Fal. 
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2 nme, Madam, You re an aogelick Creature! 
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EPILOGUE 


On the CHARMS of 


M-0--N-&. LE 


T4 TS is a Charm that does command Mankn, 
A4 greater Friend than this, you ne er ſhall find 
On moſt Occafions this will ſarely eaſe ye; 
For if you've Money all Men ſtrive to pleaſe Pp 
What will not powerf ul Money do, or undo 
Money will make a Chriftian turn @ Jew. 
A ſtaunch Fanatick for Money will turn Roman 
Ang. oft, tco oft, makes Man turn-to --- Woman : 
Ter "tis the Money makes ſo many Men miſcarry ; 
Pray Pardon the Miſtake — I mean to marry, 
Money is the old Paint for ugly Faces; 
If Celia's rich, ſhe has 4 tog and Graces. 
Though in ler Face 3 s not one good Featurt, 
The Fops will cry, = 


Mit 


( 53] 
Money will tempt an amorous Maid to ſport 5 
Money obtains a Friend in every Court. 


The Rolls, Exchequer, King's Bench, Common-Pleas, 


Nothing with the Lawyers can prevail like theſe. 


Oh! M liracles have been done by Golden Hees. 
For Money Man ind will toil and ſweat ; 
The Father wiil the Son, the Son the Father * 2 
And tho in Party Arguments they rend and tear, 
Both Whig ,and Tory in one Mind are here. 

A nercenar Whore whom you bave kept from flarving 
en all youf Money's gone, won t reimburſe one farthing. 
But, on the contrary, will ſtrive to ſhun ye, 
When, like a Fool, ſhe bas fiript you of your Money + 
But left Tm tedious, and you Hou d think me rude, 
With an old Tale briefly Il conclude. 

If wiſely in our Hands the Caſh we , 
Be ſurs that after us, the World will creep. 
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